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' GOOD PEOPLE OF IRELAND. 


23 BRETHREN, J hope you'll condeſcend 
To read theſe pages to the end ; 
os | The Tale, I muſt confeſs, is ſad, 


But better cannot now be had; 


For how can we find Peace or Joy, 
Where man his neighbour will RY ? 


” Whois commanded from above, 1 


Even—as his own ſelf to love. 


But ſo it is—theſe horrid times 


| Abound with moſt atrocious crimes ; 

Such—as muſt give us eu to fear 

SO. Our Country- 5 ruin is too near Ei | 

25 % ͤ 8 


I vi) 

For tis in Holy-writ decided, 
An houſe, againſt itſelf divided, 
In oppoſition, hand to hand, 
Can never be ſuppos'd to ſtand. 

My Friends, 1 know, that this produQtion, 
Shews but a part of that deſtruction, 
(Small part indeed !) which far and wide, 
Has raged, and ſpread on ev'ry ſide; 
Yet tho” tis ſmall, in it you'll ſee, 
The bitter produce of that TREE, 
 Miſcall'd the Plant of Liber. 
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UNITED IRISHMEN, 


A TALE 
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PATT Boi „a farmer, long reſided + 
Near Wicklow, and had oft divided 
Mongſt his poor neighbours] lib'ral bounty, 


For he, good man, had ſuch an heart, 

As never grudg'd to give a part 

'To thoſe that needed of his ſtore, 

And Providence ſtill ſent him more ; 

| Becauſe, to give he was moſt willing, 

His barns were ev ry ſeaſon filling, 10 i 
And when the market made them empty, | 
Twas always follow'd with more plenty ; 

And therefore, he was nothing worſe ; 


Such emptyings only fill'd his purſe. 


E 

He allo had good ſtore of kine, 
Of cocks and hens, geeſe, ducks and ſwine, 
Horſes and bullocks, fitly broke, 
Ready in cart or plou gh to yoke ; ; 
And with all theſe, —for he was able,— 
He loved, and kept a plenteous table, „„ 
That never wanted beef or beer, ER 5 
Or any other hearty cheer, 5 
For friends or-neighbours to take part on, 
When coming from a fair or patron; 
With ſix young children, and a wite, 


Who were the ee of his life. 


It ſo fell out, as you ſhall hear, — 
That on a croſs- day of this year, 
Often remark'd, as old wives ſay, 3 
To be a moſt unlucky day; 753 30 8 
Some friends, from Wexford, riding by, 1 
As to the road his houſe was nigh, 
They all diſmounted, and went in, 

For two of them were of his kin; 
With hearty welcome Pappr-met them, 
And in his parlour gladly ſet them, | 
2 e ay Brought 


. FE 3 J 
5 Brought them a can of home: brew ed ſtout, 
Saying, Here's to you ; drink about ; 
And ſo they did, and hearty too, +1 
No ſlouches they, give them their due. 40 
The beer and ſalutations ended, | 
f They roſe to go, as they intended, 
But Pappy ſwore, —As I'm a ſinner, 
This day with me you'll take a dinner. 
Content were they, for moſt are willing 
To ſtay, where they can get good * 
80 down they ſat, for tother W 
And had their horſes all put up. 


The wife, who never yet * e 
To treat her friends, began preparing, 3 8 
To get things ready, as was fit, N 
And clap” d a turkey on the ſpit; 
Made up the fire, put on the pot, 
Greens from the garden quickly got, 
With ſlice of bacon, ſhe threw in it, 
And had it boiling in a minute; 3 
While our. good friends together ſat, 


And enter'd « on a ſerious chat. 
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Nor hinder any Lord to ſpeak int, * 
Who bas a right, his ſeat to take i in vt. 80 


* 


Pappr, ſays — don't you ſee, 


| Poor Ireland's caſe and miſery, 5 | bo | 
. How long we have been ſore oppreſs d, | 


But few, of our complaints redreſs'd. 


But few indeed; and, that to quiet us, 


For fear the people ſhould grow riotous, 


We grant, they gave us longer leaſes, 


And ſome relief, in other caſes ; 
But what are theſe,—not worth a name, 


| Compar'd with thoſe we juſtly claim. 


If I've a right to wear this coat, 


Pray, have I not the ſame, to vote, 335370 


For him,—who tho”: he will not aſk me 


For my conſent, —will freely tax me, 


In Parliament ;—juſt at his pleaſure, 


And rob me of my hard-earn'd treaſure. 5 


This i is my right, —and my profeſſion 


Should never hinder my poſſeſſion; 35 5 


1 Nor any man, who might be fit, 


In that ſame Parliament to fit; 


F Thie 


c 5 ] | 

This 3 is my 335 ; and Pll fag further,— 
That ſurely it is worſe than murther; 
That our poor Clergymen ſhould be 
Supported by meer charity ; 

While thoſe, to whom the Tythe we're giving, 
Poſleſs each valuable living; : | 
Their Biſhops in their coaches Jogging, 
While ours, muſt live in humble lodging. — 
Tis hard indeed, and harder till, 32 
: (But our good rulers have their will,) _ 0": 
That many families ſhould be w 
Reduc d to loweſt poverty ; 1 
| Perhaps to beg, upon the lands, 

Once wreſted from their Father's hands; 
Now, held by thoſe who will not know them, 
And, hardly, charity beſtow them. | 
This is a truth ,—Panpr, you know it? 
And — Map, does fully ſhew it. 
There you may ſee,— tho' we're dericed, 


How Trelant's lands are all divided; 100 


; Mark'd with the names of old Proprietors, 


Which, on  pretence that they were rioters, 


Were ; 


Were forfeited, were ird, were gen, 
To any ſcoundrel under heaven. 
If theſe a'n't grievances, I wonder 

What worſe, could any labour under: 
1 But from all theſe, I hope our nation, 


Will ſoon Een Emancipation. £ 


' So TERENCE ended, err reply d. 
What you have ſaid, can t be deny d, i ro 
We labour, to ſupport : a Crown, 5 
That with oppreſſions bear us down. 
Too true it is. but Im unletter” d, 

And cannot tell, bow will be better d, 
| For Government i 18 Nill the winner, 
So let us now fit down to dinner. 
Then, down they fat about the table, 
Each help'd himſelf, as he was able, 
And freely, to their trenchers take on, 


Plenty of turkey, greens and bacon : : 120 
With quick diſpatch, they eat their meal, 
And mix'd it well with good ſtout ale: 
RTP 


LE 
Then off went cloth, and plates and mug, 8 
And in their room, a ſmoaking Jug | | 
Of whiſkey punch, appear'd to crown, 
'Th' entertainment, and to drown, | 

: For a ſhort time, in diſſpation, 

_ The ſorrows of the Iriſh nation. 

Now, glaſſes round the table coaſted, 
GR AT TAN and Fox were loudly toaſted, 130 
And heartily they drank, and carol'd, 


HARvRT, Ro Ack, and Lord Fr TZ GERALD.“ 


When Hucn O'F.—v ſaid, Parr, 
I took ſome notice, you ſaid, that 
Dou could not tell, as you're unletter d, 
How poor old Ireland might be better'd. 
Now I will tell you,—don't you ſee 
How France has gain'd her liberty? 
Twas not by humble mean ſubmiſſion, 
That they obtain'd a quick tranſition ” 40 
From lla very to liberty, that now, 2 
The trembling nations round them bow, 


MO. 


* They had not heard of his Lordſhip's death. 


1 8 il 
To their controul, and yanquiſtyd, Yield, 
To them, the honours of the field. 
No. Alt was by force they broke, 
8 off their necks, the galling yoke 
Of tyranny. —That, only can. -. 
Recover the loſt Rights of Man; £ 
And ſhew the world, what now they ſee, 
| The people's high for reignity. | 150 
By this, friend Pa rr, we ſhall be better'd, 
And all our limbs from. chains unfetter d; 
This, only this, can ſet us tree, Fs 
And fave from Engliſh tyranny. 

| And now,—for this we are n 
: Ready our ſtandard is for rearing; 

We've made a noble large ſubſcription, | 
Arms are prepar'd, of each deſcription, 
In vaſt abundance, firelock, pike, 5 
They wait for us, — then let us ſtrike, 160 
The blow deciſive, that ſhall be, 8 
The Ara of our liberty; | 
The Englifþ then, ſhall know and rue, 
What our united force can do. pn, 


1 | Il wonder 


(oF. 
I wonder, you have not obſery'd, X + 
What TERENCE ſaid ; it might have ſerv d 
Too ope your eyes. — It was to quiet un, 
TLeſt we ſhould happen to grow riotous, 
Dat they were lib'ral. Let our powers, 
Increaſe their fears, and all is ours. 170 
Now, Pa DDr, we've no time to loſe; 
Call for your boots, take off your ſhoes 
And come to Hacket' town, and ſee, 


What mighty power, and force have we. 


He faid,—and drinking the laſt ſup, | 
With one accord, they all got up,— 


| Took horſe in haſte, and off they went, 


Big, with the proſpect of th. event. 

There, v when they came, —Pappr ſoon found, 

A num'rous force ſpread all around; 180 

Such force, as he had never ſeen, 

Four thouſand men upon the green, 

With pikes and guns compleatly arm'd, 

He ſaw,—and with the ſight was charm'd; 0 

His friends receiv'd his warmeſt thanks, 

And with glad heart, he join'd the ranks. 

. C . My 
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My Readers now, no dab; will think, 
That njght afforded much good drink, 


And ſo it did ;—for ev'ry ſtore, 
Was drain'd and ſearch'd to find out more. 


The morning came,—a day of doom, 
A day of darkneſs and of gloom; 192 
For ever be that day forgot! 1 

From under Heaven, its record blot! 
Day of defeat, diſtreſs and fear, 


Be it not number di in the year! 


The morning came. r united force 
March'd forward with a ſteady courſe ; 
On their approach, —the Army fell 
Back to their Barrack ;—who can tell 
The joys,—the ſhouts,—that then reſounded, 
Of victory, and foes confounded ? 200 
But O !—deluſive expectation, 
Their joy was but of ſhort duration; 


Hume , with his troop, fell on their rear, 


The broad ſword knew not how to ſpare; * 
Hanpr, | 


Harry, and GaR DER, quick return'd, 


Each breaſt with martial fury burn'd, — 


8 The infantry came forward firing, 
The ground was ſtrew d with men expiring ; ; 


The reſt, defenceleſs, unprotected, 


Fled ev'ry way, as fear directed. 210 


Parr ran as faſt as heels could carry, 


Nor did his friends behind him tarry; 

= They fled together i in a group, 
Ee overtaken by a troop _ | 
55 horſe a piſtol bullet 


Found paſſage thro poor Pappr 8 zullet. 


Lifeleſs he fell upon the ground, 


And his laſt breath P thro the wound. 


 OF——y turning quick about, 


Fa His * pike held fiercely out, 220 


Thruſt at an horſe-man ;—miſs'd his aim, 


AQ 


Then down the weighty ſabre came, 


| F ull on his ſhoulder, —quite unſtrung 


His arm, —on bleeding ſine ws hung; 


0 12 d) 
Then falling, in the mortal ſtrife, 
The ane trampled out his life. 


'TER ENCE alone, of all that Lie 
With Pappr, liv'd to tell th' event, c = 
For him it was reſerv'd to tell, | 
| How his dear friends and couſins fel 230 
How ſhall 1 tell it? oft he cried, | | ; 
To her who, late an happy bride, 
Enjoy d his love, and tender care, 
Who never had a thought to ſpare, 
, Ought, that his wife, or children needed, 
But ſtill, in acts of love exceeded. 
Vet, ſhe muſt hear it, ſoon or late, 
O Brypr ! Bivpy ! what ſad ſtate 
Has our mad folly brought you to? | 
T bat day, that fatal day, I rue, e big” 
When we—received with friendſhip kind, 
In your full hoaſe, ſo freely din'd; 
: Where all was plenty, all was peace. 
O now! how alter d i is the caſe? 
"Haut huſband dead, your proſpects ended, 
No hope, that rac d will e er be mended: 0 


Yout 


ſk. 


Your children, now, no more will ſee - 


Their father,—on whoſe cheerful knee 
Th ey ve often ſat wor if they ſhould, 

T will be his corſe, beſmear'd with blood ; 2 50 
O woeful ſight, —a fight, I fear,— | 

My grief withholds the briny tear, 

Not one drop trickles from mine eye, 


My heart's a ſtone, I cannot cry. 


0 fatal day —1 muſt repeat it; 

What pen can write, what tongue relate it ? 
The fields with bodies cover d o'er, | 

The ground all drench'd with human gore ; 5 
The ſhrieks and tears of widow'd wives, 
The helpleſs childrens mournful cries! 260 
Are theſe the rights we vainly ſought for, 
The liberty we madly fought for? 
Say,—have the dead at length enjoy'd it, | 
Or, rather, have we not deſtroy'd it? 


by With a mild Government not content, 


And fiercely on rebellion bent ; 

; Forth to the war, we went, and we, 
1 Have met our fatal deſtiny. 
1 = fs We've: 


1 4 1 
We ve facrific'd our lives, and 3 1 
That ever man could precious call; 270 | 
For what ?—for meer deluſive dreams, 
£4 Of greater liberty for ſchemes 
Republican, or Catholic——they're fled, 
Like empty viſions of the head, 
And we're now number'd with the dead. 


Perhaps the living think not ſo; | 
1 Perhaps they'd rather with to go 
oa ward, and puſh the buſineſs further, 
Thro' ſeas of blood, and heaps of murther; 
Perhaps the Ignis-fatuus ſtill, 290 
May charm their ſight, and hold their will, 
Faſt in its chains, a longer ſeaſon, 
Quite deaf to all the calls of . | 
But if our countrymen, who fell 
In theſe ſad broils, could riſe and tell; 
I'm certain, what I've juſt now ſaid, 


5 | Would be the language of the dead. 


— 


O that the living now would think, 
While yet they ſtand on ruin 8 brink, 
That 


1 «4 
That one e flep turther,-—tuy may be 290 
Loſt in a dark eternity! _ 28 
Will they, be benefited then, 
By all the ſchemes of reſtleſs men, 
By ſacrificing to ambition, 
To turbulence and to ſedition, 5 
Their families, their lives, their nation, 
And more than all, their ſoul's ſalvation? 
Ah! no,—They will not to their colt, 
Their ev'ry hope, and wiſh is loft. 


| Surely I muſt be mad or doting, _ 
If to obtain the right of voting, 

(When vacant ſeats may give occaſion,) 
For gentlemen of my perſuaſion. 


| 'Tis true, we are not repreſented, 


= But may we not be well contented, 


When thouſands—we need not be told, 
Who have not freedom, or freehold 
Of all perſuaſions, are content, 
Tho in the ſame predicament. 
| Or, —that our Clergy may oſſeſ | | 310 
— e or a dioceſs. 


1 

Or —thet the a of a race, 5 
Who once diſturb'd the public peace, Br fie 
Should be reſtor'd to what _ ve loſt, 

That E at ſuch amazing coſt, 

Should venture all, and freely bleed, 

Surely I muſt be mad indeed! 


For what improvement in a ſtate, 

Is worth a purchaſe half ſo great? 

This ſad ſoliloquy, thus ended, 320 
Ten ENC E, as he at firſt intended, 
When night came on, with aer heart 
Set forward, that he might impart, 

With tender caution, to the wife, 

The loſs of her poor huſband's life. 

But ah!—like moſt diſaſtrous things, 

The diſmal news had ſwifter wings: 


An hour before he came, ſhe heard, 


1 What from the firſt, ſhe greatly fear'd ; 


And when ſhe heard it, —ſad to tell, 330 
With ſarieks, 1 in firong convulſions fell. 


"Thus 


E 
Thus,. — —in the j jaws of death he found her, 


Her friends, and children ſtanding round her, 


| With heavy ſorrow all oppreſs d, 
Ama d, confounded, and diſtreſs'd ; 
On ſeeing him,—ſhe loudly cried, 
O TERRY TERRY! [ ſhriek d and died. 


0 that her neighbours may take care, 
The infant progeny to rear! 

To teach them each Religious Duty, 340 
To ſhew them Virtue's genuine beauty ; 
That their poor father's fad example, 
May be to them, a warning ample, 

With care t'a void theſe dreadful harms, 

T he conſequence of taking arms, 

And j Joining a rebellious race, 

Againſt their King and Country 8 peace ; 
That they may live kind Heaven to pleaſe, 


And ſee on earth, more proſp'rous days. 
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